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tain of a passing stamboat informed them
hat th.y wi-i.- on the Yukon river. They
hal gIne up Ray river and down Dahl
river. c-ming out on the Yukon about ten
w i's iiahove whir" they had left it three
mn-rths before. A summer's work had been
,xpn-rideI fir nothing. This experltinco and

h-r not Fo serious illustrate the eccen-
triv fornation of the mountain ranges In.
some parts of Alaska.

THEY **KNEW A THING OR TWO."

iShowing That Even a Wise Father
May He in Error.

Monday aft"rnoon,. as the High School
ts were straggling homeward from the

drili, in- calleri ti another:
"Say, Tom. did yofl se, that article in

Saturlay's Star. where a father undertakes
to teach American history to his son, a
fligh School b),,y'

"Yes. and ft on his ignoranc.e and his fail-
ure, to tak'- his father up. I think the bey
dI> not c-tme i) fr.m the Grammar School,
but cam,- in frnm th- ougilde, in fact, was
what Kipling 'alls i :Cramnm -r's Pup.'

"What's up?"' exclaimid anIther voice.
Why. in Ist Saturday's Star there is

an article which r-pre-sints a father trying
ti show that his son, a High School boy, is
igrorant of American history, when, in
fact, the father exhibits his own ignor-
aice.

"

, I didn't read Th Star. so what is
it?'
"You didn't. eh? Vell. read The Star, as

veIl as your boooks. and k-ep posted. How-
, %-r. a father is asking some qurstiois in
American history whtich the boy cannot
ai.swer, and his father priees t, ,,n-lightin him. The boy says that Washing-
on vas a private citizen when he di-;father says he was lie-utenant genral an11d
("mmander of the t'nit-i States army. h.a-
ing b-en Iommissionei July 3, 1797. Now,the b-y ;houll have told him that the I'r-s-
ient, under the CUonstittiton, is commauderof the arny."
'Of course; we all know that. Whatelse?
", I].the father says that Mr. Gresham

was the iinly man ini our history who ie!d
tr.r -e vauin t Positions.".
"Pshaw" canle in a chorus. "Vhy, therewais %% iiam Wirt, who was Attortiy Gwn-etal ftr three terms-ltwo under Moiri- and"ine tunl, J. Q, Adams," --xl--aimet ,It.' liil."Yts, and James Mlonrov. "errYoftitt" under 2l-adison for two te-ms atn-1b'e-vretary of Var f-r itle term," eriedI an-otter.
"-Gal~titn was Si-r-tary of Stat' thiretirne- Johin C' 'alhoun twi- ant S-er'-ar'of V ar on-.-". sail a otungster who halIcaught up Aith the procesdiiin,

es. I kroiw,' said the first speak, r.an.dI thore aru Levi W- dbury. J.\H nry wIis (-ass, Jos. Haibersham Oij-ein Grang r, ut noit anyvn ifII. - e1 .;th - f .r ll 1'tt -,layeh that is whatfathr . ait, thoI'ugh he d, !ot ,iy
Ihat's ill this going on?" sail anoitlirI w h o had caught up with the ioniigboys as tnht disue the matter.
h

I -al s".- Iacaii, ashe inderst- the matler. -What aiboutTim.I- 'i kering of assachuse-tts""T it'- si ni se.eral. 'We for-got him.
%01hwhit of him?' sid a small bjyhby, "Inly tills. Ie was Postmast-rneral, - cre'ary 'If the Navy. Secre.tarv,if Var inJSecretary If Stat- under Wash-ngtoitn ln Set-re-tary of State unIr JIhnAtam-it-," offi,-s, fiur of thni differeitfrom -nt aiothr. and ill four unlb-r thelam, President. I think ihat fatner would'ItI wuli to book up before he starts inagain.

"WIIrather'" exclaimed still anither"l I says that J. Q. Adams' was th'o'lly (ettion thrown into the Hitus- ofRI.prestaitivi's If he had read the his-ry If thle 'On.stituitio'in he woull haveknown that article 12 of the amenidmentswas adpted bei'ause wh.'n the first cie-'iti of Mr. J'fferson was thrown into theHiuse 'f Ripresenttivys ther, were thir-ty-siX tbAlots befot,' an leetion. iind therewas dianiger. as thi 'onstitutlin then sto-d,that thire woul.d be neith1r Presilent nor\ice 'r'sidiit fir an ensiiing terin.''Ant thislPundit 'If it father makes an-ot her mistake- lie sav that J. Q. AIamwas thu iinly retiring PresIdent who re--nit-red liiblic lif, through an electivi of-tie-. N hy, he himself should he old enmieto r'membier that Andr.-w Johnson, afteri-ing Pri'sl.1int, was eIeuted senator from

.We. bolvs." Came from a man who was
Ilixlomh roup, -I read the, article youhive hin speaking alot. an,1, its I re-

m.-mber. it wound up by saying ther.- was'-nsideurably more of th,' kini If so, jug-mg by yoir criticsrns, the lad did not gaInmuch v-racious !information."Atii the group passed In.

THE MAN Fi01 TEXAS.

is Vivid Picture if Conditionn In
the I..ne Star State.

lHe was regit-red frin Texas, and the
iot-l ri-tiprt,-r, b-ing anx'ius to see ,a Tex-
a in fre-h fr-tn his native heath. ask-i the'b-rk ti titnt him -ut, and at once pri-

1,dt int--rvi w him.
"Yiu aIre frim T-xis. I beli-ve?" he said

in h; winning repurt-rial manner, as he
.t-dti in fr-nt of him

"I bili youri tpardon?" riesliiindld the gen-
ti-rnan withi a 'light froiwni.
"''m a reporter.' huririly exlalined the

ititervie wer, simewhatit abtashe-d, "and would
bte gladl to haveu a little talk with you (inITexas mtatters. Htow ire tim-sdiownt there-?'"

.h I beg your tardon,"' said the
Texa. "I id nit tihor..ughly- co'mprehend.
the liar'-s,. if youtr aippriacinitg mu, antbintg 'sin.ewhat appilrehentsiv. iif stranigirs,I felt a rt-ural h-slitnc-. din't you kniow,in gre 'to y im withI that bitnhouie, not tosay -raaadi-ri. so iharm'-t-mistle, I he-Iee r'thiie ge-ntlemnii if your profeisslion.Naw th at I am appilrisi-d of yior iidentity I
shal bI p -aid to co'mmuntei~t anyi iinfor-mation i may poses and in respone to
yiur ,-min'a-tly ti--rtintent imtuiry I tmay'ay thait a fir a- my -kiniwb-dge extend's
thii tin, in nmy tmiti, atli iiiti of theUion areIi'noaly -auta ry.
The ureotn won''dereid if the clerk hadn'tmad.' a m-iske
"Bu -'ini. I presu me, h' aid, "is good~l?"'
"T minetrii itiilu-stri.es of Texas,"'

resp-nde'
the g--nt.inm i.'exhit a mist

-nitin which c'irtin iniv~iidiuals, whloae trine- ti lioik iupo.n th:. Trartar. an sidef-tvery-t enity.11 havei'persisted in proiphe-
It:.al rioah s,.n-e~s wIth irapitalisii comi-nit ms, wich it is int exigentt at presenti

ly hait the aen~it us c-litmact..rtie whichiiwr s-i bomii- tions ini fulmintuitihii sig ally. faib-d of i-venttuatnion in liy''-wn or .iny' 'lntiguoius icommunlities."I amn ugtd ti huar it," gasped the me-p--rter. "Ho.w are thu crops?''''As thie tuties of-my~*iii'nti.mn lire ratheruhitteguineotiius than e-xtrauforaneoius'" an-we-ret thi' untli-mian frirm Texa,, with
auitoust-isc-re-tion, "p.ssibily I am not en-tire-ly cinttiintit tii b-ime conlusivly

ri-i-i..n. It' wever, from th. presentmentsofre sp'..-ible ando rei-blhe del'ato'rs I aimconistraimed. to bleei that iiur agroniomicciniditiris ar.e im le.'rabl, and that liredialplIls lire noi li-ss sure than they w-ill besupeiriativye. IIndieed. I am pirlfiounily3 tim-lirisSed by~the resultant ifforts iif u-very'l'rtpt''lemais if Texas if wholm It has beenrny f-'rtuitouis fate to ha-e cognoscentcethat agric-ultutre andt its cilncatenate~d c'ol-lilte.ralities in our state is desttined to wielda llwmpoi.tentiary- puissanice in polities asawi-l as in all pragmatic and professionaltpursults. I have prediented upon this-" ahieil boy here announced that the gentle-man was wanted at the telephone. "Par-il-n me a momi'nt," hie said, rising to go."i'ertamtly, certainily," said the reporter,andl as the genotlemnan disappearedi in thebix. the reporter disappeared through thenearest street door. "Gee whiz," he ex-elaimed when he reached the open air,what has ever happened to Texas? Won-ider If B'ostion has slipped a cog and droppeddown that way?"

lie Wasn the Only One Right.
Frum Tit-Rtits.
A raw Scotch lad had joined the local

volunteers, and on the first parade his sister
came, together with his mother, to seethetm, When they were marching past
Jock was out of step. "Look, mtther," saidhis sister. "theyr a' of 'em oot o' step butcor Jock."

ANOTHER IDOL SHATTERED
"Remarkab'e institutions, these cooking

schools. aren't they?" said the man whotalks in the lunch room.
The other men at his table smiled know-

ingly.
"Pass It up," said one of them. "Never

been up against a graduate of one. Not
hankering, either, to--
"Yes. siree, they certainly are extraordi-

nary outfits," interrupted the garrulous
man. "Had an experience with a dinner a

la cooking school yesterday evening. Well,
say, of all the --
"Don't go into details, old man," said one

of the party. "Give us a chance to eat
without such a handicap as a description
of a cooking school feed's bound to be.
Don't inflict any unnecessary suffering on
us."
"First time I had ever been dragged up

to a cooking school dinner myself," went
on the talkative man, ignoring his friend's
pleading. "But I'd heard enough about
them to be shy. Happened this way:"My wife's,younger sister-mighty pretty
girl, at that-came on here from Philadel-
phia on a visit yesterday morning. As luck
would have it, our cook's thirty-third
cousin, or something, got sick the nightbefore and the cook sent us word' that she
couldn't possibly report for duty yesterday
morning. My wife got the breakfast yes-
terday morning-pretty fair cook, my wife,when she has to meet an emergency-butshe had a long face at the meal over the
lack of a cook to get the dinner.
" 'Of course I can get the dinner myself.'she said, 'but it's so provoking to have

to-'
"Right here her sister chimed in." 'Please let me get the dinner today,'she said. 'I know how to get a dinner. I'vebeen to cooking school all winter.'"My wife looked at me out of the s'antsof her eyes. and I looked at her the same

way. Neither of us wanted to say any-thing to wound the girl's feelings, and yetthe prospect was something black." 'Maybe I can get some colored girl inthe neighborhood to come around,' parriedmy wife.
"'Oh, but don't do that,' insisted her sis-

ter. 'I really can cook, you know. I tookthe full course. Just let me get the din-
ner today, )lease.,
"Well, there was nothing for it. Mywife agreed with what grace she could

muster. and I just bent over my plate andsaid nothing. But I kept up a hard think-ing. I'd heard about these here cookingschools, and lumpy bread, and watery soup,and a'l that,
"My wife, when she came out into thevestibule to bid me good-bye t)(fore I

started for the office. whispereid to me thatit couldn't be helped-that she didn't wantto make her sister fell b-d by turningher suggestion down-and told me that I'donly have to endure it once, for she'd have
a cook by night. sure.

''Anyway, you need not eat much,' shesaid. 'You ean just pretend to eat, antthen you can slit out down town' afterdinner auld get something you like to eat
at a restaurant.'
"Well, sirs, the thought of that cookingschool Idinner preyed on me all day yes-

terday so that I couldn't work. I tohl
myself repeatedly that I was too dernedgin-ttttur.d thus to off'r myself as a
humn sacrifie on the altar of a Cookingscho-l dinner, and as the hour for knock-ing off work at the office drew nigh, ant
along with it the dinner hour at home, I
thought strongly of just bolting for it and
not showing up at home at all until after
dark, when I figured the remains of that
awful dinner 'ud be cleared away. I didn't
want to make the young wnman feel bad,
though, and so I gathered all my nerve and
pranced up home, prepared to to or die.
Well, fellows, you can say what you pleasealout your experlences, but I want to tell
you right now-"

'Dln't.'' interrupted one of his friends.
"Jist leave it to our imagilations. Don't
throw us any essay upon sogginess, or
that sort of thing. Suppose you wound upby kicking the table over, hey?"
"You can say what you like about your

experiences and the great feeds you'vehad,' pursued the narrator. "but it would
just have male your mouths water even
to look at that dinner. Never enjoyed any
meal so mucoh in my life. Absdlutely per-fect. the whole thing. In the first place, that
young woman knew how to garnish dishes
and how to dress a table-big bunches of
lilacs and wild flowers scattered around, and
-well, you ought to have tasted that cream
of. celery soup! It was enough to make old
Sam War] come back in the spirit. Took
three plates of it. and hollered for more.
Then a chicken pot pie-say, you fellows
know what chicken pot pi,- tough gener-
ally is-heavy as sinkers, and yallery int
tough? Well, say, it's a wonder this dough
didn't float right up in the air, It was so
light. Gravy full of little snips of green
parsley, and fluffy biscuits, lighter'n a
feather, baked tomatoes hke your mother
never heard of, much less cook.d, aspara-
gus with cream dressing that would sot
you crazy, potato croluettes such as a
fellow only dreams about and never 'x-
pects to actually eat, corn fritters as crisp
as new hundred-dollar hills, art'], finally,
just before the black coffee that was in
itself enough to bind a man for'ver to
his home and fireside, a lemon meringu.'
pie, about three inches thick, that tastel
of lemons, the bottom crust just as fluffy
as the top one, and--'

ie was here interrupted by cries of de-
risioin an- eontemptuous diAsbellef. ]ult his
interruptors all looked as if their "teeth
were leaking." ievertheless. He stuck to
his story stoutly.
"Say," finally Inquired one of the doubt-

ers, "how long is your sister-in-law going
ti be in town?"
"Coiple weeks," was the reply.
''Well, the 'nly way to prove this pipe

story of yours is to ask her to cook next
Sunday's dlinnr and invite the whole bunch
of us up," said one of the narrator's
friendIs, with a w ilfish extpression itt his
ieye, atnd the way they all jttmped at the
invita tio n when it was exte'tded was sonme-
thlig remarkable for its unaninmity.

C'ecil Rhode.
From GoodI Words.

Heo is un-loubtedlly thte one great states-
man South Africa possesses. His is a he-
role figure, althought the heroism is not un-
mixed., lie is a great admirer of the first
Napoleort, as his library shows, and there
is a certain affinity between the two men,
for Mr. Rhodes Is a man of vast imp.-rial
designs, anid he Is imperious in his determi-
nation that these designs shall be realized,
lie will not have his great schemes hin-
dercd; obstacles must therefore be removed
whatever the cost, whether by force or by
"squaring" the opposition. But his enthu-
siasm is wholly unselfish, He is an AfrI-
kander of the Afrikandlers in his passionate
dlesire for the development of Africa, In-
stead of taking his enormous wealth out of
the country and setting up some giitterin~g
palace in Park lane, he spends his fortune
in furthering the interests of hIs adopted
country.
Money as such he does not seem to care

for, Y'ast undertakings are maIntained at
his sole cost for the planting of the coun-
try with trees and for improving the bread
of horses, Is generosIty is proverbiat, and
it is displayed not merely in aidIng men
and cause's wilth money, but In the conti-
dencue he places in people, I noticed that
in his house everything was left open, ev'enthe cabinets whIch contained invaluable
relics, although the rooms were filled with
tradesmen and opeu to any visitor who
chose to entter. Even his horses were trust-ed. for I could detect no fence between the
park it which they were grazing and jhemasses of glorious hydrangeas in his
tiower garden, lHe has doubtless donethings that his greatest admirers regret--notably hIs connection with the raid--butitn spite of all he is one of the most ro-mantic and strongest personalities of ourtim.

Making' the Most of It.
From the Hull Times.
In Hull recently a little girl was invited

to a party at a friend's house. After tea
different games were engaged in until it
was time to go home, As the guests were
leaving the hostess offered the little girl a
bun.
"No, thank you. ma'am," said the girl;

"I could not eat any more."
The hostess then told her to put it in herpocket.
"I can't," replied the mite, "it's full al-ready; but the next time I come I will bringa basket."

.The May Dance.
From the (hicago Bleced.
"Dear me; when I was a girl this time o'

year I used to dance around a Mapl"Well?"
"And now I have to dace ukband down atean-ladder.

VISIONS .. Of GREATNESS
"A townsmab, boy friend and fellow-stu-

dent of mind' on tiro continents died the
other day in Ohialphia in an insane asy-
lum," said a: well.-nown young Washing-
ton physician.- "He was afflicted with that
peculiar forn'of inkanity that we call, for
want of a better nme, 'delirium of grand-
eur.' His wE a #emarkable and an ex-
tremely sad qase. JIe was a lad of com-
manding abilitar. He graduated B. A. at the
top of his class when he was only seven-
teen years old at fiAe leading university of
our state. He passed all of us as if we
were standing still. He was through the
medical branch of tihe University of Penn-
sylvania, an honor man, when he was
twenty, and went on to Vienna. I, startingin on even terms with him, was always a
couple of years behind him, and did not
get to Vienna until he had been there for
two years. His work had already attracted
attention there, and the lecturers foliowed
his experiments closely. He was a quiet
chap and took no part in our little cafe dis-
sipations. He was all study and no fun. A
few months after I reached Vienna-we
were room-mates frbm the day of my ar-
rival there-he became interested in the
study of malaria. aiud ran down to Rome
to become infected, so that he could study
it at first hand. He took rooms out on the
Campagna, and had no trouble in becom-
ing infected. His experiments on that oc-
casion won him wide recognition, although
he was but a student. I only mention this
to show what a determined fellow ho was.
and to indicata how valualdo a man he
would have become had his wits not become
clouded. He ame back from Rome, all
over his voluntarily acquired raalaria, anrd
in good shape. Then he went to Paris to
take a special course during the vacation.
He only intended to stay in Paris a couple
of months. Two weeks after he got there
I received one morning a letter from him
that read something like this:
" 'Dear -: Immediately upon your receipt

of this I want you to take train and come to
me here in Paris. I will tell you at once in
confidence (though I would advise you to
say nothing about it before starting) that
I Iave seen the president in your inwrest
and that he has promised me that he will
appoint you surgeon general of the French
army as soon as you report nere. You rmy
wonder why I have not secureJ the place
for my cousin George, but his lack of
knowledge of the French tongue seems to
me to disqualify him. and, at any rate, I
have already exercised my influence to have
him made surgeon general of the United
States army. it is important that you c, me

at once, for I may not be able to holl the
position open for you for more than a week.
notwithstanding the affection with which
I am regarded by M. Cranot. Pardon me

for suggesting that if you find your means

for the journey limited you are at perfect
liberty to draw upon me to any amount at
the Rothsehilds' or at the Anglo-Austrian
Bank in Vienra. I repeat, it is necessary
for you to come on at once. I remain,' etc.,
etc.

"It was not necessary for him to insist
so often that my presence was at ornce
necessary. I knew that this letter was

not a joke. My friend was a very serious-
minded young fellow, and never joked. I
was at the time making a specialty of nerv-
ous disorders, and I perceived at once that
my friend was in trouble. I showed the
letter at once to a couple' of other chums
from my state. They did not know the
writer of the letter quite so intimately as
I did, and they were Im.sitive that it was a

joke. When I told them that I was off
for Paris at once they guyed me a good
deal over my apparent eagerness for that
surgeon generalship of the French army-
I could not induce thmi to believe that
there was anything really wrong with our,
friend.
"I drove to my friend's address imme-

diately upon my hrrival there. It was
after 9 at night. The o:d concierge's
French was a trifle beyond me. and I did
not therefore pay much attention to what
she said, not thinking that she was giving
me a warning. I went up to my friend's
room and found the door partly open. I
pushed it wide open and found him stand-
ing guard at the fireplace with a poker.
Thus he had been standing all day. I after-
ward heard. lie dropped the poker and
shook hands cordially with me, however,
and appeared perfectly rational, asking me
all about the boys in Vienna, and so on. I
got him on the subject of the surgeon
genieralship, and at once I saw that he was
gone. lie was very serious about it, and
said we should go at once to see M. Carnot
and have the comrinissi.,ii made out imme-
diately. I gently suggested that it was
late, and that I had to seek a hotel, any-
how. He agreed to postpone the visit to
the president until morning. After awhile
I slipped away. telling him that I would
be back in an hour, and I drove straight
to the house of Dr. Charcot. I told the
eminent old man about my friend's case.
and it interested him. lie requested me to
bring my friend to him the next morning.
I went back to the poor chap's rooms and
spent the night with him. He was all
right, except, on the subject of his im-
mense influence with the great people of
the world, and especially of France. I gothim into a cab the next morning. He
thought we were to drie straight to the
president's palace. Instead, I gave the
driver directions to proceed to Dr. Char-
cot's residence. The old medical prince
was waiting for us, with a couple of strong
men on hand. My friend reproved me for
trapping him, but calmed down. Charcot
told me quietly that my friend was insane
from overstudy; chances of recovery slim.I cabled to America for my friend's broth-
er, and then Charcot helped me to get theunfortunate into a Paris sanitorium forthe time being. I stayed in Paris until thebrother came, and then went back toVienna.
"Two years later, upon my return to thiscountry, I heard that the mind of my friendhad returned to him, and that he was prac-ticing medicine in our native town. I went

to see him. He was all right. The fact
that he was not doing very well in his
practice preyed upon him a gooid deal, how-
ever. Nobody in tihe town knew that he
lad ever been inisant, rand I of course said
nothing, thinking him entirely right.
"Six months later, after I had settled

down to practice here, I heard that my
friend had attauked his little darkey office
bioy with a poker, airmost killing him.Iknew that that wais about his finish.Iwent doiwn home and foutnd him raving. I
told the lunacy commissiorn what I knew,
and he was adjudged insane. By that time
hie had become calm.
"'Gentlemen,' he said to the three co'un-try justices of the Peace who constituted

the lunacy court, 'I believe myself that I
rim not entirely right or responsible, but
that I should be adjuidged insane by three
such specimens-this is too funny,' and he
laughed in their faces.
"His brother and a big policeman took

hirh to the aisylum in Philadelphia. He was
(qutte calm and collected, and he was per-
mitted to carry with him a big walking
stick that he had got In Hungary, rind that
he particularly prized. As the train drew
into the suburb of Philadelphia he talked
fondly of his old student days there. He
was quite self-contained, and when the
train pulled up in the station he stood
aside at the car door to let his brother and
the policeman precedle him. They did thistunwittingly. The brother stepped down
first, and therr the ptiliceman. The police-
man had his foot on~the bottom stepi when
he got a craclg tin thie head with the knob
of the Hungarian' walking stick that
knocked him dricon'scious, and would have
killed him had' it not been for his helmet.
The unfortunate was se-cured and taken to
the asylum, where die imagined himself to
be a porcelain kettle filled with gold until
he died."

,A Dissertatigbn on Cookery.
F'rom Punch.

"Oh, here's a nasty -little black thing in
my apple pier'
"You are a little silly, baby. .That's a

clove, and cook puts it in on purpose,"
"What for?'
"What tor! Why-er-to-er-to keep the

HOW SOME MEN PROPOSE
"No." said the sweet thing in the Valen-

clennes-lace-trimmed dimity dress, "I real-
ly wouldn't care to have him 'fall to his
knees, and 'exclaim In a tone of passionate
entreaty.' 'Give me but a single ray of
hope!' I think that would be absurd beyond
all things. I am sure I should feel like
laughing in a young man's face if he did
any of these ridiculous things. Yet I think
even the old-fashioned, high-falutin', my-
life-would-be-a-blank-without-you way of
proposing mentioned in Miss Austen's
bread-and-treacle stories would be better
than the dreadfully slangy, matter-of-fact
way young luen have of proposing nowa-
days, according to what a lot of married
girls tell me. Only yesterday one of them
told me how her husband asked her. They
had been going together for six months.
One afternoon last October they were walk-
ing on F street together. She bowed to a
young man she knew.

" 'Awfully nice looking, isn't he?' she
asked Jack, who is now her husband.
" 'Fair-looking duck.' said Jack. 'Bt4

who's I-double-tee, It,' anyhow? Don't I
cut in at all?'
"She really didn't know what he meant.
" 'Wall,' went on Jack, 'you're always

telling me what a good looker that geezer
is. Now, is he the whole thing, and am
I an "also ran," or do I win? I just passit up to you, you know.'
"She didn't understand him this time.

either, and I don't wonder.
" 'You're side-stepping and don't want to

understand,' went on Jack. 'All right. Can
you fix it for about three months from
date? That's plain enough, isn't it?'
"It wasn't, though.
"'Fix what?' she asked him.
'The day and the hour,' said Jack. 'To

get doubled up. you know.'
"Well, of course he makes her a good

husband, but just fancy being proposed to
in that dreadful way!
"You know my married cousin up on the

Hill? Well, Jim just 'worked a bluff'-
that's the horrid way he puts it-when he
proposed to her. He'd been calling pretty
regularly, and one night he showed uplooking as chipper as a lark.
" 'Well, I'm off in a few days,' he said to

her. 'Nothing in the government service,
anyhow. Going to resign my job in a coupleof days and strike out for Oklahoma to
grow up with the weeds.'
"She couldn't help but show that she was

sorry, of course.
" 'I am sorry you're going,' she said.

She's a remarkably serious-minded girl,
you know.
"'Yes, you are,' he said, satirically.

'Really, I am,' she said.
"'Say,' he said then, 'if I thought you

were on the level-I mean really sorry, you
know. why-er-I wouldn't go, you know.'

" 'Why do you wish to leave so beautiful
a city as Washington?' she asked him.
'Surely, you don't expect to find a prettier
place to live in?'
"Well, of course, this gave him a chance

to say that he was only staying in Wash-
ington on her account, but that as long
as she didn't seem to care, etc., etc.
"Another girl told me that the sheer

irrpudence with which her husband pro-
posed to her was simply captivating. It
was just about this time last spring, and
they were walking through Lafayette
Square.

" 'Trees and flowers look nice, don't they?'
he said to her. in an off-hand sort of way.
'Swell season in Washington. spring, isn't
it? We won't be a thing hut married when
the lilacs show up next spring, will we?'
"Did you ever hear of speh assurance?
"I heard of another bit of brazen impu-

dcnce just like that. She told me about it
herself. He came up in the evening and
sat on the front steps with her.
" 'Got promoted to $1,444) today,' ha said.

and then he deliberately pulled out a piece
of paper with a lot of figures on it.
" 'Did a little figuring on a pad this after-

noon,' he said. 'The thing ought to go
through easy. Listen: House rent, about
:35 or $40 a month; servant. $15 a month;
gas and fu-l-'-
"Mind you, he hadn't ever said a word to

her about getting married. But you ought
to see what a pretty home they've got now!
"The diffident young men are just as

matter-of-fact as the impudent ones, too. I
hear. You know little Mrs. Finally, up on
Columbia Heights, and what a quiet, bash-
ful man her husband is? I often wondered
how he ever mustered enough courage to
ask her, and you know they did go together
for three years before they were married.
She told me about it not long ago. They
went car riding one Sunday afternoon, and
rode to the end of the 14th street line.
Then they got off and walked. He showed
her the house where they now live. She
admired it.

'Im buying it,' he said. 'Got it all fur-
nish,'d, too.'
"It was the very first she knew of it, and

of course she had to ask him if he meditat-
ed starting a boarding house. That made
it comparatively easy for him. although
she said that she thought he'd have a

stroke, even then, before he got it out.

"Well, they all appear to be as happy as

can be, but I do think that I'd like to have
just a teeny bit more of sentiment in a case
of that kind. I don't think there's half
enough sentiment in the world, as it is."

AN ORDINARY VOCABULARY.

A Man Can Converse With as Low as
500 Words.

From the New York Times.

Some one has asked what is meant by
the statement "that an ordinary man can

converse with a vocabulary of only 540) dif-
ferent words." The Fortnightly Review
some nine years ago said that 'the num-

ber of words in use among the Russian peas-
antry did not exceed from one to two hun-
dred." This statement we should deem in-
correct. However, we have an authority
who writes that "a Russian peasant is ver-
bose when he has a vocabulary of from
300 to 4003 words."

It has been stated over andI over again
that iu English there are 250,0030 words,
and the philologer adds that this large
number is the accumulation of many cen-
turies, and that nothing like that number
couldi "have been kept except through the
iniluence of literature." Now, it is highly
possible that the English words, by an
adoptive process and natural causes, witl
not dIminish, but increase. Are we to in-
clude in these 250,t100 words dialectic En-
glish? Somebody asks, "Does anybody
know all these 25t4,000 words?" Shake-
speare's count of words shows 15,000), and
of these 500 or 6400 are obsolete. A China-
man, so we are told, passes a brilliant ex-
amination when he is the possessor of
1),)00 words.
If in New York you can use with discrim-

ination 4,000 words you are exceedingly
well to do in your lingual possessIons.
That exceedingly sound authority Skeat
said when confining himself to primary
words he tackled some 13,500. He found
there were 4,4000 of Teutonic origin, 5,000
French, 2,700 Latin, 400 Greek and 250 of
Celtic and other sources. "If, therefore,
we confinedi our attention to that portion of
English which is Teutonic, we find that
English proper consists of 4,000 independ-
ent words."
Milton, we may remark, was satisfied with

8,000 words. Nevertheless, if we have a
dictionary fitted for the requirements of
today, it must have in it every English
word sanctioned by usage, past or present.
It would never do for the modern diction-
ary maker to follow Dr. Johnson, who
wrote: "I could not visit caverns 14 learn
the miners' language, nor take a voyage to
perfect my skill in the dialect of naviga-
tion, nor visit the warehouses of merchants
and the shops of artificers to gain the
names of wares, tools and operations of
which no mention is found in books." What
could Johnson know about steam and its
many applications? Take the one topic
electricity. A half century ago the who!e
extent of the subject might have been cov-
ered in a dictIonary by three or four words
and their definitions.
A vocabulary might be called a personal

idiosyncrasy, which in cultured persons va-
ries with the individual. The superior- in-
telligence is shown in the selection of the
words used and in the nicety of handlingthem.

Stutter. Only When Talkin,
From the Chicago Inter-Ocean.
A~ remarkable case of stuttering was re-

ceived for treatment at the Chlcago Behooof Psychology recently. The appilcaat for
a cure caine in and had an interview with
the medical director', Dr. -Her'bert A
Parkyn. The latter questioned -him as foi-lows:
"Have you stennnered a long tiner*"Yu-yu-yu-yes; air."
"Has it affected your general hats?'"Nun-nun-nun-ne, sir.'
"Does it mena you nervous?*
"Nun-nun-not vuv-vuv-very."
"Do yaon ataenener all the time1**."Nunun-nun-no, .airt only whu-wu-.urha-uba T t-taalkt. -aw.
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An Immune.
Trouble searchin' far an' wide,
But I's hid all right;

Dreamin' by de river side
Waitin' for a bite.

Ef de fish don' swim dis way.
'Tain' no hahm, yoh know.

Come agin some yuthuh day
An' dream an' fish some mo'.

Fact'ry blow de whistle shrill,
Section boss he yell.

01' mule gallop up de hill
An' injine ring de bell.

Let 'em keep dem boist'ous waya
If it's dey all's wish;

Ain' got time to hyur 'em 'cas
Fs tendin' to de fisb.

Big fish eat de minny up,
Ain' no doubt o' dat;

Bull dog lick de yaller pup,
Pup he chase de cat.

Trouble searchin' far an' wide.
But I's hid all right

Dreamin' by de river side
Waltin' for a bite.

*
* *

Sympathy.
The bald-headed gentleman sa-t with his

back to the door and could not see the anx-

iety depicted on the face of his wife, who
stood looking at him. He had recently
been engaged in an unsuccessful political
c.amp'aign and had kept so quiet about his
disappointment that she felt sure he was

nursing a sccret sorrow; a sorrow which
would destroy the blim of his existence
as t-he insect hidden beneith smiling petals
destroys the beauty of the rose. That's
how she thought about him, even if he was

getting a trifle stout and asthmatic. She'
stood aghast when he arose and waved the'
paper wildly above his head and then sat
dow'n to read another paragraph.
"Poor fellow," she exclaimed. under her

breath; "how he has kept it to himself all
this time!"
He made another gesture. It w.ts the

gesture of a man In wild depair. She

stood and squeezed her hands together in
sympathetic agony.
"How he suffers in silence" she exclaim-

ed. "If he would only tell me his troubles."
lie arose to his feet and walked back and

forth, flinging his arms to and fro abstract-
edly.
"I will compel him to accept my comfort

and assistance." she exclaimed. "It is no-
ble of him to seek to spare me the details
of his sorrow. le fears lerhaps th. I
might reproach him, for it was I who.
knowing his worth, stimulated his ambi-
tion. And it shall be I to whom he may
turn for solace and assurance in his hour
of disappointment. I will speak to him."
She advanced and in trembling accents call-
ed his name.
"What is It?" he asked, sharply.
"You are in trouble,' aren't you, dear?"
"Of course, I'm in trouble," he answered.

"It does seem that a man was put on this
earth for no purpose whatever except to
be pursued and tormented and exasperated
to the extreme lmit of his endurance."

"It's too bad," she said, gently layingher hand on his arm. "It's unjust that youshould be hectored in this manner. You
wouldn't hurt a fly."
"Madam, don't you stand there makingfun of me!"
".Why--"
"Don't you try any jokes with me. You

know just as well as I do that the reason
I wouldn't hurt a fly is that I haven't been
able to catch him."

*
* *

Not Resentful.
"I don't see how they dare take such lib-

ertIes," said the young man. "The famil-
iarity wIth which the publIc men of this
country are treated is some'thing scanda-
lous,"
"I dunoo's I exactly follow you, ma'am,"

said Senator Sorghum.
"Why, they call eminent men by their

first names so freqt~ently! And sometimes
they even use nicknames!"
"Oh," was the complacent rejoInder;

"that's all right,"
"Ah, yes," she proceeded, raisIng her eyes

to his with a -look of confiding admiration;
"I should expect you to say that, You are
too proud and broad-minded to admit that
you have been annoyed in any such man-
ner, You are one of the most frequent vic-
tims of these ruthless people,"
"What did they call me?" he asked, a lit-

tle anxiously.
"They referred to you as Sim Sorghum,"
"Well, that's my name, ain't it?"
"Not yor full name."
"You didn't find anybody callingmebmy full name, did you?" b
"No."
"Well, then, it's all right, When I was a

boy, and things were going along about
the house steady and comfortable as usual,
father and mother always called me 'Sim.'I knew .then that if I had been doing any-
thing wrong nobody had found it out, so I
could go ahead with a clear conscience.
Just plain 'Sim' meant that I was on good
terms with most people, and that there
wasn't anything startling going to occur.

TEXAS
From Leslie's Weeklyr.

But when father said. In 1that dark Prnq-
stan blu votve that he used to puit in whn
he meant business. 'Simeon Plutarch $ir-
ghun. I dlsire a few worls in privat. with
you.' that showed that I was up to trouh..
and that I would have to Fhow cause why
I shuildn't h- chasilet And whenever
rnither had any disagreeable reis.onslblility
to put -in my shoulders. like looking after
the other children or doIng some work that
was too much for anybody else. she wouhi
call moe 'Simeon Plutarch Sorghum.' so as
to show that this was strictly busineiss. I
have watchied the careers of many col-
leagues. and I have observed that In thil
ri-pet the public is very mtich like pa-
rents. So long as they call me 'Sim' I car
drift along and take things -asv. 1I0t
when they begin to iefer t-im,- as "I.
Simeon I'lutarch Sorghum' I'll kniw that
it's time for me to look mighty sharp and
not get out of my d'lath."

*
* *

A Controveriail Triumph.
"Every on'i in at whil,." remarked Mr.

IIlykins, "I -ome across the state-ment that
the stage Is the mirror if huiimant ]it-%

"Yes.' answered his wife. "thats a very

beaut tful rimark. All the wolt!d s a stage
a nd--
-here- -oui g. All tie worl ain 1 a
%'itt.Wh, said sF Shakes-at- What

toes Shak -q.part' know abouit it': Shak-
spe-ar' wa4 in the show busitss himself.
and. like a gr-at mainy it h'r memnwrn .f
that profession. hw took it for granted that
the re wasn't anything else onl earth worth
m.'ntioning.
Mrs. I'lykins I-ft th" sce-ne, but Mr. Itsy-

kins' -'dh-r inmarri.-d sister. who was pay-ing him a visit, exclalmed in intens.- dils-
al-tirval:
"'William Ilykins. I am ashamed of yoi.The id-ao f !etting yourself up to knowmor- about wlh.-ther th- world is a stat'

or nit than Wiliam Shakespeare:""So you think all the world's a stag.,
to, do you? Slakeslpare was talkinigabout another stag,- than what we're used
to. anyhow."

"It doesn-t mak.' the slightest differen'..
Human nature Is thel- same through all g it-eratiitis."

"Oh. it is' Well. how wiuld you like Itif Mrs. IBlykins, by way of enlivening the.omestic s,'ene here this evening. were toslip up b. hind m. and hit me a resourihliigthump with a slalstiek?"
"Why. William Blykins:"
"*And then. by way if carrying it thegentle pleasantry. I would turn itn .14smash your bonnet all out of shai- wii

some sort of an intlat-d bag.'"You just dare-"
"And when the new girl that y0m hir-dyest-rday coimes Ill chuik hir und-r thechitn and ti-li h*-r shes a ld-ar, alal th-ingive her half a -dilar not to say anythIlngabout it to my wif."
She gaspled and tried in vain I, artiiulate'And then you go out on thI-r-nr atisay. 'I was to meet a friend her... W% hit' ItinUalt tg fir- her I will ing ;, littl. song.'hen y.u warb- about all coons liokingaliki' to you and do a cak-' walk. nitirwhich yi turn a fiw handsprings and --
Th-re was a swish if skirts and a slaiiof the door.
Mr. IBlykins sil down so that his chiniwas on his chest anl his shulirs in, tiesi-at of the ehair. and. gazing 1t th llawhere his sist.'r hail bei, ex iin.-d"Huh! All the world's a stag-, is it ;

*
* *

M-an' lustratitude.
They sing of the birds upiot branch aind

bough
Who gaily twitter, a useless thrniig:WN'hose soleIdistinction is kitowing It uw
To warble a cinstant and idle stong;

Oh. man's injustice! How pft we-ie 1-, ardThe cructy of your cariless stabi
You weave lon~g lays to thte nuirry bIrd,
But nobody sings of the soift-shielledh crah.
The soft-shelled crab so sir, eel -uweeti
It doesn't sing, but it's goiod to eat.
'Tis succub-tit *ipale-scent ualu
Yet nobody sings of the soft-she-lled

crab.

They rhyme of the datncing buttertrtes
Who idly wantder fromt bloom to blu- m'nThey tell of the wondruus tints that rtu~eOn wings that dally mid sweet pe-rfunt,But the butterfly is an idle beast,A shallow creature; a tawdr-y sham;Yet the odes to him are eacht yeat- increased
And nobody sings of the Q~uohug i-lamn.The Quohtig clam in his modest shti-llWho waits for the chowder hte tits sewell.

W'here hungry tpeople with joy salaaum-Nobody smngs of tihe Q~uohoig 11am.

Thmefr Namnes.
Fromt Judge.
Col. Corkright-"What dlo you call that

span of mules you traded for the other diay,Uncle Slewfoot ?"
Uncle Slewfoot-"Sin an' Misery, sah. It-aa sin to whip 'em all de time, an' It's amisery to try to drive 'em widout, sah."

An old Dutch lady at the Cape has lostthree husbands, and is just going to marrya fourth. When she was being congratu-lated on the happy event the other day, she
said. deprecatingly:
"Oh.,'the weddings are very well: butwhat I object to are the funerals."----TitBits.
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